
LOOK at Judy! You would hardly recognize 
-i her. There she i$ dressed in a long robe 
with a gold crown on her shiny black hair. And 
Raymond, too, has a crown on his head and a 
purple cloak. What is happening? What are 
they doing? 

Why, don't you know? It's May, and all our 
friends are about to go on a May Party. Judy is 
to be the queen, Goofus, the prince, ana* Ray- 
mond, the king. But something is wrong. Some- 
thing has gone amiss. The king is in tears. There 
is Raymond, all dressed up in kingly regalia, but 
weeping bitter tears. 

"I don't want to go," he cries, "if Koko and 
Kola can't come along, too." 

"But this party is taking place in daylight," 
his friends explain. "And you know that Koko 
and Kola are the bears on your magic high- 
chair. They can only come out of their places 
when night falls." 

"Well," said Raymond, "if Koko and Kola 
have to stay at home, then I'm going to stay at 
home too." And Raymond glanced sorrowfully 
at his high chair. There were Koko and Kola, 
placidly standing back to back, one on front of 
the high-chair, the other on the back. They 
didn't seem to care about what was going on. 
Of course, how could they care? They didn't 
have any life in the daytime. 



"I'll tell you what," said Judy. "I'll draw you 
a Koko and Kola, Raymond. You know any- 
thing that I draw comes to life. Then we'll be 
able to take my Koko and Kola along on the 
party." 

"That's, a good idea," said Goofus as he 
strode in, dressed in a white shirty tight purple 
pants and a shiny sword at his side. 

So Judy drew a Koko and Kola, and they 
really did look exactly like Koko and Kola.: And 
Raymond was almost very happy until he saw 
the real Koko and Kola' standing there*; quiet as 
mice, on the- high-ctiairl ' *fflo,-ho"' 'he^cried. 
"That won't do at all. I want the real Koko and 
Kola to come along with me. Not Judy's magic 
bears." 

"Do you know,"said Goofus,tryingt6 change 
the subject, "we need a throne, for the king. 
Raymond, come and help us make a throne for 
you. And in the meantime, we may be able to 
think of some way of taking Koko and Kola 
along with us on the party." , 

"How about this wagon?" asked Muggsy. 
"Raymond could stand up inside of it. And we 
could pull it along just like a real throne on 
wheels." ; ' 

"It isn't very pretty, though," remarked 
Goofus. 
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SO THIS IS WHAT 
A BEACH LOOKS 
IKF"' 



ANC? THE NOISE ' 
S COM I NG rROtA 

over there:/ _, 




THINK I'LL stanc? 
ON THIS ROCK 
TO GET A BETTER 
VIEW. 





WELL WHAT CPO 
YOU KNOW- IT'S 
A REAL HEAP 
WITH EYES ANC? 
EVERYTHING/ 




rr 



PON'T FORGET NOW,. 
KOKO ANC KOLA/ W£ 
MUST C^O AS MR". TURTLE 
<SAIC?ANC? NOT SEPARATE 
OR WE'LL &£7- LOST; 




igfefefc 



CO N'T woi?Ry,S 

WE'LL BE GOOP/ 





X HAVE rr/ some f>Et=f?>£&. 

FELL. ON MV HAT AT BREAK- 
FAST THIS MOANING 





J'LL SHAKE THE *—- 
PEPPER IN FRONT 
OF THE WHALE AN£^ 
MAKE HIM SN££Z£/ 



THAT'S RIGHT/ 
ANCMF IT'S A 
3I<S ENOUGH 
SNEEZE, HE'LL 
COUGH UP 
RAVMONI 





A<£T^<ZH<^C?/ THAT 
REPF'ETP? WAS 
CERTAINLY STRONKS/ 




ATC»A*0 AMP MX?/. A/ THAT SNEEZE! 
SAVEC? ME.ANCP I'M SO <Sl_AP»/ (T 
WAS SO PACK irslSlC^EI THAT 
WHALE/ 




well. now that we're! 
all together ani7 
f~ relet from that 
whale:, mow u>o we 
get out op here? 



OH, BUT 
WE CAME 
TO FINE? 

OUT WHERE 
THAT NOISE 

CAME FROM/ 



1 U£?£?&V/.y j KOXO AA//P KC?/-A 
AM£? ATAYMOA//P ^XF£~ STO/^/^S/P 
//V T&&A? T/FA<TACS &y A 
/VIM/Z/AA? A'A/z>J=>£TA//A'<S 




r* 



oh, thank you 
for savino my 
life/ 13 there: 
something i 

CAN C?0 FOR 

YOU IN RETURN/ 



r- 



F 



we're: trying to fiuc? 
out where the 0io 
noise comes f&omi 



WELL THEN, FOLLOW ME 1 
ANP I'LL TAKE YOU TO 
MY FATHER/ HE IS KING 
OF THE SEA ANP HE 
KNOWS £VE&YT*///*<5/ 




Ml 



THAT NOISE IS NOT C^OWN 
HERE/ IT'S THE SOUNP OF 
THE WATER AS IT HITS THE 
BEACH UF» THERE WHERE 
V^^ LIVE/ 




HERE, TAKE THESE SEA SHELLS 
ANP WHEN YOU HOLtP THEM TO 
YOUR EAR YOU'LL ALWAYS HEAR 

THE SOUNPOF THE SEA ANC=» 

NOW X SUPPOSE YOU WANT 
TO OO HOME 



OH, THANK YOU 
KIN<£ FiSH/ 






TOOT-TOOT went the horn, ss-c-reeech'Yfeni 
the brakes. It was Goofus turning a corner in 
his brand new automobile. "Made it!" he cried, 
as he brought the. car, to a halt right in front of 
Muggsy Mouse. "I beat that other automobile 
and here I am! What a car! What a driver!" 

"Hi there,". said Muggsy. "That's a gdfgeous 
car, but I don't think it's going to last very long 
the way you're driving it. You should drive 
more slowly and look wh£re you're going. As 
for me, I'd rather, have cheese." 

"Oh_ fiddlesticks!"- said Goofus. "There's 
nothing wrong with driving fast. Why Kcan 
stop on a dime. If something gels in my way, I 
step on the brake, and presto, the car stops *- 
like magic." ... 

t "I still think it's wrong, Goofus. You won't 
always be able to stop as quickly as you want 
to. And, besides, you might hurt someone else." 

"Tell you what," 'said Goofus, " — hop in the 
car and I'll drive you over to Judy's. That's 
where you're going, isn't it? You'll see how 
wrong you are." 

"Okay," said Muggsy as he hopped in. But 
the minute they started, he was sorry. Goofus 
drove so fast and talked so much without look- 
ing where he was going that Muggsy just hid his 
face in his hands. He couldn't bear to look at 
what might happen. *'To think I spend my time 
worrying about cheese!" he thought. - "^Yhy I'll 
be glad just to be alive after this." 

They were lucky, though. Goofus pulled up 
in front of Judy's house safe and sou©d. Muggsy 
jumped out of the car and ran inside before 
Goofus could say "a word. "Judy! Judy!" he 
called, "We.must teach Goofus a lesson! H$. > 



drives his car too recklessly!" 
' "I could use my magic chalk," said Judy. 
"But how? .1 can't draw a picture of Goofus 
driving slowly because there he is driving too 
fast. Oh, I have it! I know what I'll do! I'll hide 
behind the bushes at the side of the road and 
I'll lean over and draw a tree right in the middle: 
of the road. He'll be coming- down' so fast, he 
won't see me. And, the .tree won't be finished 
until .he's righuon ,tOp of it.,Then he won't be 
able- to see and he?ll drive right into it. Of 
course, he won't be hurt because it won't be a 
real tree. But he'll be mighty frightened." 

And. that's just what happened. Goofus drove' 
smash bang 'into the tree that Judy drew. He 
stopped his car with a loud screech, but it was 
too late. Goofus, the wonderful driver, bumped' 

v right into a tree. He jumped out to see what had 
happened to his car, but there wasn't a dent in. 
it. He looked down at himself, there was noth- 
ing wrong. Puzzled, he scratched his head. "I 
smashed right into that tree, yet here I am 
without a scratch and there's my car without a 
scratch. Maybe I'm dead and in Heaven!" 
^ "Ha Ha!" It was Judy laughing. She came out 
from her hiding place behind the-MisB. "'You're 

jnot dead, Goofus; you're just frightened. I drew, 
a picture of a tree with my magic chalk;, just to 
frighten yoU and make you drive more care- 
fully. It wasn't a real tree at all. But now you 
can see how dangerous it is to drive so fast. 
You can't always stop as quickly as you would 
like to." 

"That's right," said Goofus. "And I'm so 
glad to be alive that I'll never drive so reck- 
lessly again!" ' 



the 
bpber 




I say r/?4f9? 




NOTMIN* TO IT/ IT'S 

A CINCH/ THE" JOB 

IS SET FOR TOMOfRfZOW 

NIGHT/ 



IT'S ALL SETTLE P, SEE/ WE 
KNOCK OFF CA TEENY VI LLE 
NATIONAL BANK TONIGHT/ 




<£OTTA WAI?Nj THE BANK/ J 
BOV, OM SOY— MAYBE _4 
THEY'LL MAKE ME AN 




(HAVE VOU AN > ->y- 
Iappoi ntmentM 



what\ 

S THIS,/ 
A PENTIST3 
OFFKTE ? 
<SAN<SWAY~ 
I GOTTA SEE 
THE BANK 




HEY- I'M GOINC TO 
SNEEZE-- AW-AH-AH/ 



IT'S OPEN/ 
PAT WAS EASy/ 
C7ESE PLASTIC 



NO-NO- VOU CON'T/ LOCKS AIN'T 
WE'RE NOTGOINGl MUCH GOOP 
TO LOSE FY A 
f/<?S£f 




YOU'LL HAVEL T*f& \JJ I WANNA EXAMINE! YOUR BOWV MEW-MEM/ I'LL JUST 
SHOTS JFACM... ^f TO MAKE SUP?E IT'S IN GOO& \ S&LtT THE V/OOO 
YOU'RE FIRST, M'BO/.'l <ZOAS0/r/OAS.' L _ J . ' ■ w^.-^r A WITH MY KNIFE/ 




WATCH ME BOP 
THAT OLC7 BULL'S 
EYE. RIGHT IN 




X SWOT AMARROW 
INTO THE" >!//«?- AND 
IT LANC^ETC? -T AM?**' 




MOT ZKS<SETy, NOW I 

can't lose/ with 
that "steel bolt 
to attract this 
aaagnetizei7arrow 
t has to hit the 
bull's eye:/ 




AMAZIN'-SIMPLV AAAAZIN 
CONCFeATULATIONS 
ANC? HEME'S 

VDUR 
BICYCLE; 






A/AFV^E/ZS WHEAT T//£T 
T/A//£ST ATO/^E /A/ TAS£ Hf&A?/.£> 
A7VA/ l/A*A<SA/M£r TU£- AA//MAL. 

S/Tt/AT/OA/- &V&AS W/rHTAS£/& 
OWAS SUA*&A?-A*£A?0. 
TA*££ A4/G+/7-Y ATOM/ 



AS CCA? STO&Y GRETA'S, fi>£T£ /2/X/&/& 
\M> A?/£>/A/<* OA/ A £?A?A<£CW-A1LV OSS A//G 
WAY TO WS/T A//S GX&L AAT/STV/? /=&£./.*..- 



WAS AMAZING, 
RETE —AMAZING 



<!-x 





THE WAY MIGTHTy ATOM 
CARRIED THAT GREAT, 
0IG PUSSY WILLOW 
THROUGH THE AIR 1 / . 
THAT'S WHAT I CALL 
Sr&£/*5THf GOLLY/ I 
WONCER- WHO THEi 
MlcSHTyATOM RTEALLY 
IS/ i — " 



HEH.'HEH.' IF HE ONLY 

KNEW THAT I, AN 
ORRNARy R|XIE,TURN 

INTO THE AMGHTy ATOM 

WHEN I SAY THE MAGIC 
WORI7S..'PlCK A RECK 

O'l^GGUSSYS I ALMOST 
SAIC* IT/ _: , 




■*«u ' mwi-,, ■ — -.nl-^. al***->* w. .' Ttz A 




wait/ before you 
go/ i'c7 like to 

KNOW WHY 
YOUR NAME IS 
CRAGON FLY/ 



a 



HAW/ HAW/ THAT' 
EASY/ BECAUSE I'M 

always &m*mmMr 

YOU F'IKIES ARpUNC> 
G'BY NOW/ , 




0OO HOO/ BOO 
Y100."£0&! SOS 




CONFI PE NTI ALLY, 
KIC?S,IT'S FOLLY/ X 
ALREADY REACP 
HEY/ -SOMEONE'S W,THE STORY. 




OH ( RETE ... 60METW I N G T£&&/&1£ 
HAS HARPENETC?/ MY BROTHERS, 
TOM , P'KTK AN \P HARRY) HAY E C71S- 
APPEAREC?/ THEY WENT ON A 




TMIS'LL FINISM VOU 

OFF" quick. MiCHTy 

ATOM 





HA/ HA/ THE MIGWTV 
ATOM IS t/AAOOMSC/OOS' 

I'll make: sa^E he 

POESN'T ©OTHER 
ME AGAIN/ • 



f I'll rut hin* be- 

TWEEN TWO SLICES 
OF CARROTS ANP 
EAT HIM .' HE SHOULD* 
MAKE A £2i£/./C/CMS£ 
•SANEAVICH/ 




/jfi/T JUST A<> 
TA/& WEA€>EL /S 
A0OUT TO EAT 
///A/, 7>/£- M/GHTy 
ATOM COMES TO! 



OHHH— MY HEAD* 
WHERE AM I ? 




GETS 
HOOKED 

Again 

by mKAy 




-u. 



Clarence and Spanky sat very quietly on the 
edge of the dock, each with a pole. in his 
hands. They were fishing, intently bent on their 
job. A prize had been offered to the one that 
caught the biggest fish and Spanky was deter- 
mined, by fair means or foul, to win that prize. 

But something was wrong with the picture. 
Although Spanky and Clarence were seated side 
by side and fishing from the very same waters, 
it was Spanky who kept pulling in one fish after 
another. Only they were so small that he had to 
throw them back. There was no sense in keeping 
such small fish. You couldn't eat them and they 
were certainly too small to win a prize. So 
Spanky pulled in his line time and again, took 
the fish off, threw it back in the water, put a 
fresh worm on his hook, and, started in again. 

Clarence, though, found no activity at all on 
the other end of his line. "Are you sure that 
you baited my line properly?" he asked Spanky. 

"Of course," said Spanky. "Didn't I bait it 
the same way as I baited my own? You just 
don't know how to fish." And Spanky grinned 
slyly and- happily. 

v "I just can't understand it," thought Clar- 
ence. "I should have baited the hook myself." 

But Spanky still wasn't completely satisfied. 
He wanted this good fishing spot all to himself, 
even if Clarence wasn't catchingany fish. And 
so he called to Clarence, "Why don't you go 
over there, near the rocks? Maybe you'll have 
better luck!" 



Clarence was so bored that he welcomed the 
change. And over to the rocks he scrambled 
with his rod and line. "He'll never catch any- 
thing at all now in those shallow waters," 
thought Spanky. And he called to Clarence, 
"Throw your line way out!" Spanky hoped that 
the line would be caught in some weeds and so 
put Clarence out o£.the running altogether. 
. Clarence dutifully went over to the shallow 
waters and hurled his line out and patiently 
waited. 'That settles that!" said Spanky. 

But suddenly Clarence began to shout, "Oh 
my! Oh my! I must have a tremendous fish at 
the other end of my line." 

"Oh boy!" thought Spanky, not moving to 
give him a hand. "Now he really has his line 
caught fn the sea weed! That's the end,of him!" 

But Clarence tugged and pulled and finally 1 
reeled in his line. Wow! He had a tremendous 
fish. The biggest fish he had ever seen. How did 
that happen? 

Spanky scratched his head in amazement. 
"Why, Clarence didn't even have a worm on his 
hook. I put some kind of fake-looking bug on 
his hook instead. I found it on the dock. It 
wasn't even real." 

■''What was thai?" said the judge who had 
overhead Spanky. '.'You gave Clarence a jiy! 
Why, they're much more reliable for catching 
fish in these waters: than worms. Those flies are 
made especially to attract the kind of fish that 
inhabit these waters. You thought you played 
a trick on Clarenpe, but he wins the prize. And 
Vit's this beautiful, shiny new canoe!" 




CHIPMUNK 




AW, GO AH £ AC AN C? TAKE 
THE. CHEESE.' IT'LL SE A 




X'LL BET YOU 
NEVER 1 SAW 
THE BIGGEST 

PRETZEL IK/ 
THE WHOLE 
WORLD?/ _- 





ii .- . »; ' ■ ' ■ ■ ■» ■ ■■' ■ 

WHAT A StfOTV 
RIGHT IN THE 
SIDE POCKET/ 



ER, HELLO/ WE' J 
WERE JUST 
LOOKJN<5 APOUND 
— SHAKE/ 




WE'RE GETTING 
CLOSER. NOW/ 
LET'S DUCK 
IN MERE/ 




*v 



«y- 



s 




r 

m 




. 



'... alltwe: king's morses, 
anpalltwe king's men, 
coulcn't rut wumpty 

togetwer again 

but you rut HUMpry 

TOGETHER, JUPY, WITH 
yOUR AAAGIC CWALKj 

1 




(V 



(\ 




V~ 







T 



ONE .TWO, BUCKLE YOUR 

SHOE. 
THREE, FOUR, CLOSE 

. THE POOR. 





EVERYTHING X Pf?AW "^V 

WITH MY /V\AGIO CHALK 
COMES TO LIFE 






HELLO, LITTLE 
<SlRL,' WHO ARE 
YOUANP WHAT 
AM I COOING JN 
YOUR ETACK YARC?? 



~v 



HELLO, MR. WHITE 
SQUIRREL/ My 
NAME IS JUP»y 
ANP I &GOUGHT 
YOU HERE 
PLAY SAL1 



BUT I WAVE NO 
TIME TO PLAY 0ALL 
WITH LITTLE. <MRLSf 
I MUST 3E OFF TO 
THE FOREST/ YOUR 
SACK YARC? IS 
NOT FOR ME/ 



but you CAA/T 

SO/ YOU'RE REALLY 
ONLY TWO MINUTES 
OLE?, YOU KNOW/ 
SOMETHING AWFUL 
WILL SURELY 




75 



FEW HOU&S IATBX?, JU&Y A/VC? T*£ WH/T£ 
SQL//&JZ&L F//VC TH£MSE:LV£S FA/Z OUT 



goo[7ness gracious/ 
we must have: 

WALKEP A 



IF ALL YOU WANT IS A 

PRINK OP WATE(?, 
IT'LL JUST PI?AW A 
WATER PUMP WITH 
MY MAGIC CHALK/ 




THIS MAGIC CHALK AAAKES 
EVERYTHING I PRAW REAL 
WHEfNJ X FINISH THIS WATER 
BUCKET, JUST PUMP THIS 
MANPLE ANC? WE'LL HAVE 
WATER" TO rp>R INK.' 




STOP PUMPING MR. 1 
SQUIRREL.' TN\ S'U^E ^B 
X HEAR MUSIC COMING J 
, OUT OF TMIS WELL/ mJ 




fff^^ 




mnP 




He \i /£: 


>^ r --' , L_yr- n 


—J 


1 \l ^7 / A 1 



v 



HEAR THAT 
MUSIC? 

SOUNPS 
LIKE An 
VIOLIN/ 



YOU'RE RIGMT, JUCPy/ IT 15 
A FIIPCPLE OR X MISS MV 
GUES3Y ANP LOOK.' THERE 
IS A LACPCPER GOING 
CPOWN INSICPE THE WELL' 



r 



IPO YOU REALLY "< 
THINK WE SHOULD 
GO POWN, MR. 
SQUIRREL? ISN'T 
IT [PANGEROUS? 



LISTEN, JUPY.' w 
WHEN VOU HEAR 
FIC?[PLE MUSIC 
COMING OUT OF 
AN OLC? STONE 
WELL ► THAT CALLS 
FOR AN I N VEST | - 
GATION/ THIS \S 

ENTURE/COME 




1 BRAVO/ OH, P 
MRS. CAT yOU 

SIN<3 
BEAUTIFULLY/ 



YOU SURETY 
PLAY A 
WICKEP 
FMP17UE. , 
SISTER/ 






THANK VOL), MUSIC 
LOVERS/ IT'S TRUE 
THAT I HAVE MOREL 
TALENT IN MY LITTLE 
RNGEI?, THAN THAT 
COW HAS IN HETR 

WHOLE soc^y 




FIPC?LE 
C?E PEE.' 
TII7C7LE 
I7E PEE 
THE 
MOUSE WAS 
MARRIEC? THE 
BUMBLE BEE /j| 



SUCH A SILLY 
SONG/ HOW 
COULI7 A MOUSE 
MARRY A 

BUMBLEBEE/ 

EH 



AFTER WHAT 
X JUST SAW. 
ANYTHING 
CAN HAPPEN/ 




OH, LOOK, 
UP THERE 
JUZ^Y/OFF IN 
THE PI STANCE/ 
THERE'S SOME- 
THING SLACK 

N THE 
DISTANCE/ 



7 

YES/ ANC IT'S 
COMING THIS WAY.' 
LET'S HIP>E BEHINC? 
THIS TREE ANC=» 
SEE WHAT IT IS/ 





GET OUT OF MY WAY, 

you two/ you're: 

BLOCKING MY ^\TH : 

I'M LATE ENOUGH AS 

IT IS/ 
V 



WHERE. ARE 

you GOING, 

MR. rCOG? 



WHERE AM X GOING 
C?IP YOU SEE TMEL 
WICKEC? WITCH? SHE'S 
OUT FLYING APOUNC 
AGAIN/ YOU OAN JUST 
BET SHE'S UP TO NO 




PO YOU HAVE 
A WICKEP 
WITCH POWN 



ANP» CPOES 
,$HE FI_Y 
AROUNC? 
ON A 



\r 




YES INPEECy.' 
SHE'S A WICK- 
EC? ONE ALL 
RIGHT/ NOW. 
IF YOU'LL EX- 
CUSE ME- 
I'M LATE 
ENOUGH 
AS IT IS/ 



WHV ^S 
C70N'T 
YOU ^ 
GET OF F 
ANP 
WALK 

MR. 
FRCXS? 



NOTHING 

MOVES 

SLOWER 

THAN 

A 
5 NAIL/ 



IF THE WITCH IS AS WICKEP* 
AS THE PROG SAIC^ PEP- 
HAPS WE SHOULP F~INC? 
THE LAPPER AN X? CLIMB 
BACK UP TO EARTH/ 




"V 




you'PE 

RIGHT, 

jucpy i 

PONT 
WANT ANY- 
THING TO 



WHERE AM I 

GOING? 
WHERE AM J 

^iOING? I 
REALLY PON'T 
KNOW— BUT 

I'LL NEVER 

GET there: 

AT THIS RATE.' 




f8 



WITH 



OK JU£Py7 LOOK 
AT THE LITTLE 

KING/ WE 

SEEMS TO BE 
~, CRYING/ 



ISN'T HE CUTE 
WITH THAT TINY 
LITTLE CROWN? 




JUC7V, WITH you^ MAGIC 
CHALK, yOU HAVE CSIVEN 
HUAAPTy BACK TO US.' 
My PEOPLE ANC T 
WILL NEVER FORGET 

you/ 



a. large: S 

SHARE OF 
CREC7I-C I 

youR. 

MAJESTY, 
5MOULP GO 
TO OUR LITTLE 
REAPED 




• 



HERE'S WHERE WE W 

CLIMBED POWN THE 
LAPPER,' BUT JUCX 



A-/ 



THAT'S FUNNY.' 
X WONC^ER WHO 
COULP HAVE 
IT; 



I'LL BET IT 

WAS THE 

WICKEI7 

WITCH/ 



V 



ON EPEAR// IP" IT WAS, "- 
r'LL BET SHEI'S HICING 
AROUNP HERE SOME. 
PLACE.' SHE MAY EVEN 
BE WATCHING US 
RIGHT NOW/ 





X THIN K.MRS. 
SQUIRREL, 
THAT I'VE HAP 
ENOUGH AD- 
VENTURE FOR 
ONE C?AY* r'LL 
SB GETTING 
ALONG .BACK 
HOME/ 



X GUESS 
MAY BE, AF- 
TER WHAT 
WE'VE BEEN 
THROUGH, 
>OUR B^CK 
YARP WILL 
LOOK, PRET- 
TY <ZOOC? 
TO ME 
AFTER ALL/ 




Z^P/VZ3f/? tVAMT juc?y 



"Oh, I'll just draw pictures all over it," 
offered Judy. "Come on, Raymond, let's see if 
it will work first." 

So Raymond stood up in the wagon. It was a 
little wagon and Judy, Goofus, Muggsy and all 
the rest started pulling him along. But no 
sooner did they take a few steps than Raymond 
fell down. Up he scrambled again, and off they 
went. But it wasn't a very smooth-running 
wagon and at each jerk, down went Raymond, 
just like Humpty-Dumpty, only he didn't break. 

"This won't do at all," said Raymond, "I 
keep falling down every time. We'll have to 
think of something else." 

"I know, I know what," said Muggsy. "Let's 
sit Raymond down in this little arm chair. Then 
we can decorate the chair to look just like a 
throne." 

"That's all right, but how will we be able to 
march with it in the parade?" asked Goofus. 

"Why," said Muggsy, "all we have to do, is to 
carry the chair. Come on Raymond, you sit 
down in the chair and let's see if we can pick 
you up and carry you." 

But that didn't work either. Raymond and 
the chair, both, were much too heavy and it 
was practically impossible to pick them both up. 
The party was very dejected. Now it wasn't 
only Raymond that was sad, it was everybody. 
They all squatted on the floor, their heads in 
their hands, wondering what to do. They 
couldn't march in the May Party parade with- 
out a king on a throne. 

"I have it, I have it," cried Raymond, jump- 
ing up and down with joy. "I know just what 
we can do. Let's make a throne out of my high- 
chair. It has wheels on the bottom, and you can 
just push it along. And best of all, it will mean 
that Koko and Kola can come to the May Party 
because they are pasted right on the high-chair." 



All Raymond's friends were thrilled with this 
idea and they started to work immediately, 
pinning ribbons and streamers all over the high- 
chair. They wanted to make it as pretty as pos- 
sible. Then Raymond, the king, was seated in 
the chair and his whole court pushed him in the 
parade. And let me say that they were the most 
colorful and happiest group of all. 

At the party, a May Pole was rigged up and 
each person held a streamer and they danced 
and sang and wove their way around the Pole. 
All the while, of course, Raymond's throne (his 
high-chair, you remember) was placed right 
near by so that Koko and Kola could watch the 
proceedings. And that is why Raymond was the 
happiest king of all the May Party kings! 






\HEN johnn/e orenec? 

^ HIS EYES IN THE MORNIN&t 
HE SAW A BIRC?,HAPF>V w 

ANLP W//PE AWAKE. RERCHECP 
ON THE W/W£?OW SILL — 

•TWAT BI&C? I SUP EARLY" 
HE SAIL?. 





i 



/ 



'HOW NICE THAT 
«30UNC?S/ I'LL 
WWISTLE..TOO/ 



f§E LISTENER? TO THE 
PRETTY SON<Z THE 
LfTTlEBIRL? WAS 






9o JOH/VA//E 
W WHISTLE£P 

WITH the: 

LITTLE BIRC?— 








_ AAAUPE 

WAS AfAF*f?y AM? 
CHEE&FUL -AN£? MA&E 
JQHA/A//E VERY PROU&. 




X 




Mm& WHEN HE REALIZED < 
HE HAP CALLELP HIS £?0& 
AAIL? WAKENEL? H/M WITH 
HIS CHEERY MORNING 
WH/STLE, HE WAS EVEN 
HAF>F>IE& ABOUT THE 
WHOLE TH/A/&. 



HELLO, TOISKV 
ISN'T IT 

Gooa TO 

WAKE UP 

HA£*>y?* 




